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wMch tie liad a colossal plan, cut short in its open-
ing. He was always too hurried in Ms work, as if
lie knew that Ms life would not suffice for its com-
pletion, if indeed completion were possible in such
work, and lie persisted in accumulation of material
without pause either to coordinate his ideas or to
rest and reflect. I one day said to him that I was
intending to write a little took, and he exclaimed:
" Oh, I wish I had time to write a little book! All
my books come large, and I have not the time to
condense them."ntions he never gave the
